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ti; poemata paſsim. 
| A Pardon are 
Fx men & others: that 
A3E-; delightro write, it 
out of my own humor & know- 
ledge of my lelfe,[ deliuer this c0- 
..ceit before my booke,thart all wee 
write is but conceit. And nothing 


pleaſeth conceited me morethen | 
to haue partners or acquaintances 
with their conceits. Scire tuwmn nb 
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The Preface. | | 
eſt niſi, quod ſcis hoe jciat alter . Ber 
learned ornor, yet the contriuing | 
pleaſerh the humor , ſo theſub- 
ject be dravvne ont of the ſweete 
impreſis of content, Being con- | 
trived, partialitie breeds either ſuch 
pitrie, thatthe houres ſpentto our 
pleaſure , ſhould beblotted with 
_ oblimon,orſuch hopes, thatwhar | 
- wewrite,may meete with like af- 
fected humors, which mayreceiue 
it vvith ſome liking, as vyedieif 
vve offer notthe vvorld our con- 
ceits. [The end is to our vvritings 
tharare vnlearned, al one,as tothe 
learnedſt Poems that are. For Ho- 
mer , Yvho immitated none, and 

= al Archilocus, 


| The Py eface. TE 
Archilocus, who is compared with 
Homer, becauſe they only finiſhed 
their workes in their like. And Virs 
\ oil, thecurious Ape of Homer. Oud 
the Amorous, Martiallthe lycenti- 
ous, Horace,the mixt berwixt mo+ 
deſt 8 Satirique vaine. The flower | 
_ of ourage, ſweete pleaſing Sidney. 
Taſſo the graue . Polliſhed Damel 
the Hiſtorick.- Spencer the Trurhes 
Faith.All cheſe haue this only vſu- 
Ty of their pains, they pleaſe others 
& thelſelues.In likemaner, as we 
pleaſeour felues,ſoſomeareplea- 
ſed with vs. For as theſe are admi- 
red8deified almoſt by the wiſeſt, 
the lernedſt, & the deepeſt hghred = 
Az into 


: The Preface, 
into, great matters, the ignorant 
not being ableto atraine vnto the, 
So weare held among the inferior 
ſpirits, and are the licle Penates,to 


countrey*, homely and lowe rea- 


ching wits, admired by ſuch, and 
religiouſly read, though neuer ta- 
ke into the others hands, Arethey 
then knowne?So are we.Are they 
not knownetoall ? No more are 


Wee will criequitrance, for wee 
wil notynderſtand them in ſome 
things, and touch chem with an 


«4 nos. Gentlemen & others, I pray 


you | 


we. Do they carp and ieſt at vs, if 
by chace we fall into their fingers? 


Ironicall Adage; Que ſupra nos nthul | 
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The Preface. 
you let vs holde together forthe 
preſeruatis of our reputation,atid 

- maintain the preſctiption of our 
lowe ſubiccts, leaſt Apollas muſick 
do quite drowne poore Pan, and 
the countrey Hornpipe be laid a+ 
I1de.Alas, it the woods, thepoore 
brooks, and thedales of the coun- 
trey , ſound not ſometime in our 
| | eares, as well as the Prince of Rt 
|  #ers,letthe laſles giue ouer laaking 
inthe greene, and dauncing abour 
the Maypole. Ir were greatpittic 
the lictle Cpids Altars ſhould bee 
alrogither defaced, from whoſe e- 
"uer renuing influence ,- ſo many 
plealing ſubicts doo flowe into 


Our 
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The Preface. 
our brains, For whilſt he cotinues 
| honoredin theworld, wee muſt 
ONce 2 yeare bring him vpon the 
ſtage,cither dacing\ kilcing,laugh- 
ing, orangry, or dallying with his 


darlings , leaping into their eyes, 
Grin himſelf heir breaſts es. 
manding more then imperioufly 
all the gods; or crying for childiſh 
peeuiſhnes,or metamorphoſedin- 
ro many chigeable {hapes,or play- 
1ng in a garde as I do at this time; 
 weeping,and againe ſtung with a 


Bee. Thereis a ſecrer(bur, I may 

- notreueale the counſels & ſecrets 
of ourſtate of loue) which makes 
this young god, beto all men the 


ponne 


| town 


The Preface.\ | 
plain ſ6ng totheir deſcant of their 
In Nomanes. It cannot be youth a- 
lone, for then old men could not 
dote, and young men might only 
claime priuiledge of loue fro the 
the God. What ſhould irthen be? 
Surely, if nota ſecret influence in 
the beloued , I cannor diuine the 
reaſon.For if aged Trees were not 
.fuccoured with the Sun as well as 


yong plants, their decay would be 
ſudden. All forts do offer ſacrifice 


to him. Letall ſortes then bere- 
rained,deuoutly in the opinion of 
deuotion. For the aged no ſooner 
lJaught the yong man to ſcorn for 


, bur ſtraightly hee doared. 
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The Preface. 
Letmel pray you abruptly chus 
end,leaſt | ſpeak troo'much, when 
I douber* my - "ſpeech will onely 
_ "7 owne Cconceit. 
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LL va DET LINER, 


| - SL IO SLES i 


G: S. SW. +. 6 of 
the Authour. 


vtc hath by thilfullp roofe renealed to oor ft, 
e vertue of each Plane bs bis burtfull harme 
herein the buſie Bree approue 


9 ſearch and trie the ſweete from age, alſo doth bee, 

aſte what « good or bad,a vertue or a crime, | 
uhout offence or fant by Flower, Plant,or Tree, 
Perſons of good worth are ment ,conceale bas deth bee. 


Pfr ayming at the Nimph the obiett of. bowing, 
how C: Caltha or Marygold he cats bimſcife a Bee: 
To 


To falielns conceit to him how ſhe s bind, 
| He ſewn by wi dutine and pure copceit we feet 
How yenth doth « Lidein + cinigly beguile (fit 

hb whuſf his Fr beholds,ſbee cannot chuſe nw 


And nee who earſt to ſing of ff lone her pleaſent laies, 
Buſicd have bene,from forth Minerua her brefts 
The /weet to taſte by rare demiſe iſe your fame torai/e, 
Admire his thyll and choyce conceit moſs purety preſt, | 
From homebred ſoyle and Nature be it huher brings, 


By birth from wbeprgey (t ) thus he fangs. 


HE 
- 


| Togirdmy temples withrhy mandy oreene, 


| | | WithRoſes, aunſyes,Pwks,95 Poers vie” 
| With LawrePBay,and Baucis never old, 
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MI: Herball booke in E:tio I vofold, * 
1 I pipe pe of Plants,! jing of {omer Bowers 
But chiefly on the May den Marygold, 

and of the Daiſie, both braue Belamours: 

Trophies for Kings, lmprele for Emperours, 

Gariands to beare vpon the braue F nfrenes | 

OtKnights,of Peeres,of prey Palladines. | 

y 

Then/Flora)come thoufloriſhing fair neen; 

oh child of Ma thou muſt be my Muſe, + 


andwith thy fuming flowers my front infuſe 


For to attend wy Virgin Mary-gold. 
B Lend 
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Þux EardomyEatk X Counties now decay. 
_ Thus 


(; -ltha Picton 


WAR Purple 3, the Palld ala; 


ire js £7 mantle thou hidſty wearc, 


Lend nt 
. thy 


whe firſt they cam'ſt Idolatryz'd & fainted, 


inſtalled by the bewtie of the yeare : 


Ohlendto me cha garment and that geare, 


Sothar my verſes they may ſweetly ſmell, 
And1 abouc all fiuet may excell: 


4- 
And } (lr damſels)you whodanc't that day 


when heavenly Flora firſt was holified, 
T hat mightic multres,this ſame child of May, 
comeluther lwectinzs,come fit by my ſyde: 
Tuneto my ſong and ſeewhat will beryde, 
Bring rimbrils,p pe &harpe, & heare me play, 


And1; © thee a (y kile,and liſten ro my lay- 


J- 
| There] i a Ticks lving neare the North, . 


By name ycleaped Nyco/heretoforc, 
Where ancient Lacyes,men of mickle worth, 
were Rulers many a hundreth yeares of yore, 
And domincerd with dignitie and power. 
Thy Earldome(Nyeco/)the did "ns, 4 oreat ſway, 


| And witha ſiluer ſnakie tivine ſheruns, 


Caltha Poetarum. 


G. + 
This Citieit is ſeared on a hill, 4 _ 
whereas the faithleſle lewes did ſacrifice 
And did the corps of young fir Hugo kill, 
wherefore the Chriſtians him did canoniſe, 
And built a Templein moſt ſumpruous wilc, 
Where Hugo lies interredin a ſhrine, 
For to be ſceac at this ſame preſent time, = 


Te 
This Temple takes his name of good fir Hugh, 
and with lus loftie pinacles doth looke, 
And doth his famous running River view, 
where faire Tarenta Lady of that brooke, +< 


Doth glyde into each Angle,and each nooke; 


To father Hwmber, whylom king of Hwns. 
8. 
But ſoft and faire this fitteth not my vaine 
Of Chroniks craft I haue bur hele skill, 
Vnto my Herbadgc I will go againe, | 
for that draws beſt acquaintance tomy quill; 
Therefore you faire {weet Virgins fit you {hill 
For in this Girie which 1 did rchearſe, 
Doth dwell the very ſubie of my verſe. 
| 82 There 


i (altha Poetarum: 


(HP 9. 
planted is a Garden (not by Art) 
ny cunning of the Craftsmans skill, 
But euen by Natwre,who hath playd her part, 
ro beour chiefe and ſpeciall worker ſtill: 
Whoſeeſlence takes ſhe fromthe makers will, 
That frameth all things by his mightic power, | 
Both trees and Plants,and cuery prety flower, 
10. Fi. 
_ Heeresnoralke of the forbidden Tree, 
_ - (as was in Edoms Orchard at the firſt) 
Nor Serpent Ming with his ſubrletic: 
when asthe imple man became accurlt: 
And from that Garden into thraldome thruſt, 
Heere1s no ſpirit with a flaming ſword, 
As Gardiner to ſome great and mightic Lord. 
Wl 1. I'1. ; 
Both Earth and Firmament doth fauour it, 
Bedabling with the dewe of heauenly drops 
Therajes of Sun doth ſweetly ſaywourit, 
making it ſprout with tall and tender tops: | 
Of many kinds of ſmelling knubs and knobs, 
| Whenas the ſheading of our Aprill ſhowers 
Do breake their bunches foorth to leaues and 
| (flowers. 


Caltha-Poetarum. 
I'2,' 
There ſprings the princely redroſe &the whire 


' as Chaires of State and highimperial place, 


where they two famous houſes do vnite: (race, 
whece comes our kings & queenes of Regall 
V nder the Gods that do prote&t their grace 


_ 


Whoſe ſtirp & ſtock fro beds of Roles breede, 
Borne and begotten of that ſweet faire (cede. 
13. 
Nextto the Roſes, growes the Flower-deluce, 
the flower of ancient Lewss Lord of France, 
Whoſe golde leaurs ofthat ſame goodly Lvte, 
did Lewis long waintain with manlike lance 
Till 4/6:0ns Enfigne did the ſame aduance. = 
Whe Engliſh Edward third of that ſame name, 
By battle bold brought inthis flower of Fame. 
bs.) 
Next vnto it, the pretie Pauncyes ſprings, 
all:ina ranck in borders and in beds, 
Who repreſents a geanalog of kings, 
with purple crowns vporheir princely heads, 
With heary briſtles which their chins beſpread 


An Index of much magnanimirie, 


Of Vertue, Valour,and Vmilitie, | 


Bigi-';* By 


| | (althaPortarum, 
i: IF I5- 
By them do grow the kingcups like to gold, 
with ſopsin wine, that cuery heart delights: 
Which/cups the Kings in cop!emets do hold, 
 carouſing ro theirchampions & their knights: 
'Thatincheir ſeruice,for their honor hghes : 
Kiſfſingthe cup,and drinkingto the health 
Both of their kings, & of theur Comonwealth. 
1-7" Bs 1: | + 
| Next erowes the blew cornuted Collumbine, 
like t9 the crooke(! hornes of Acheloy 
When he in ſhape and Metamorphoſin, 
of mightic Bull,thc-wraſtler did annoy, 
+ But yerthe {trier did this beaſt deſtroy: 
And when this monſtrous battle did furceace, 
His hornes became our threaſethoule of peace. 
j ”. 

There F/ora takes them by their golden tips, 
Florathar is our flouriſhing faire Queene, 
And ſtraws & fineth forth her flowers & ſlips 

with gaudie garlands girding A/bzons greene, 
With Olive braachesthat for peace haue bene: 
Bleſt be our F/ora,that ſo long hath borne, 
This Copny Copia, this fame bone 


Caltha Poetarum. 
18. 
The next my pretic Marys o0ld diſplaies, 
© hergolden bloome like ro the ſunny beames 
Q preading abroad her rich and radycatrayes, 
reſembling Tian in his hotteſt ſtreames, 
Fuecn in the lory of his $3iramer ?leames: 
So ſhynes my Maty2old,ſo doth ſhe ſhowe, 
So as he ſcemes a ſecond Sun belowe. 
I 9. 
Who in the morning {ſpreads her yealow haire 
like to the blaze of Aran Phabus bright: 
| That maks the heutly clymesto ſhine fo clear, 
1]luminating all the wor!d with light, 
So ſhines my Marygold {o faire inf! rohe; 
Till in the darke when as the day is dun, 


She cloleth vp and (ctterh with the Sun. 
20, 


Thusproudlydoth ſhe braue ſi cPhebus ſhining 
and ſeconds him both in his prime of morn, 
And inthe night euen at his downe declining, 
ſerting the fi]ly Sunburnt god at ſcorn, 
Asifthatſhe he ſoucraigne {way had born, 
Diſdainiag things inferiour herethar lics: 


But lookes aloft,as Ladie of the Skies, 


> 


( al tha Poetarum. 
\.2T. 
On her attends the Daſie dearly dight, 
that ptetie Primula of Lady Ver, 
As hand-maidto her miſtrelle day and night, 
{o doth [he watch,ſo waiteth ſhe on her, | 
With dquble dii1gence and dares not ſtr, 


. Ataircrfiower pe: fumes not forthin May), 


Then is chus Dailie,or this Prmula, 

j =| 1AM | 
About her neck ſhe wears arich 'wroght ruffle, 
with douvle {ers molt braue&broad beſpread, 


Reſemliling louely Lan or Cambrick itutte, 


pind vp and pricke vpon her yealow head, 
Weanng h:tr haiic ontorh lides of her ſhead: 
And with her countenance ſhe hath acalt, 
Wag21ing the waton with each wyndand blaſt. 

AA T. wal | 
Commend me to the yong ones of the Corte, 

and m3ike how as the pretie Mophnes tits, © 
Wazging their coyngenauce 11 ieemely fortey 

with modelt bluſh that bewrie fo bctits, 
Wycling fond Jouers ſomerme fro their wits: 
So wags this wanton with a red complexion, 
Vhea as/the Sua darts to her his reflection. 


Heere 


Caltha Poetarum. 
24. 
Heere could I ſet you downe the Honyſuckle 
the pretic Pinke and purple Pianetr, 


The Bugles, Boradze, and the blew Bottle, 


the bonny Belamour and V iolet, 
And thriwing Thrifttitmen would gather it 
With louely Lihes and the faire Narcis, 
And Venes ſlecpe at noone with Adons, 
25. 
Je were aworke of home to vnfold 
the priuate ſecrets of cach priuic plant, 
Therefore (my Muſe) go to the Marygold, 
leaſt wit be wearied and thy fences ſcant, 
And paper,ven and Ink and all do want, 
Aud inthy ſtudy ſpend a learned hower, 
To grace and fauour that ſame goldenflowsr. 
26. 

Downe once againe deſcend (oh holy dame) 
intule me{F/ora) with thy ſummers heate; 
And ti my forchead with thy flowers of fame, 
when as my temples they begin ro ſweare, 
And that my buſic braines & browes do beatc. 

Fanonapace (my Mule) till I hauetold 
Whar did beride my maiden Marygold. 
B 5 Ir 


\ 
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|] a the Porn 


Ie chabved once;the Fine Cytherian Queene 
came to this g9odly Garden on a day : 

And brings with her falſe Cupid to this greene, 

' _ where ſhe and he bezunto {port un play, 
Where Yeass did the fair ſweet flowers ſuruay: 

Who being prerie frolike in her (port, 

She {pcakerh co her ſonae in this ſame ſort. 

28. 

My child quoth ſhe,& puls him by the chin, 

- andlaiesher orhir hand about his neck, 

' Andwith herlips {he culsand kilſes him, 
as the werecharmd,from giuing hima check, 


Becaulc the boy was alwaics at her beck. 


The flattering 2 queen knew how to curry fauor | 


Who yvoed the witon boy with bold behawior. 


29. (power, 


- My child Gid ſhe,me thinks chou ſhuldſt haue 
| to luna louc,cachPlant &render (priag, 


Andbrand forth fiery flames on euery flower, 


as thou doſt vſc "= threat each other thing, 
With bendedbow of teele,& ſtubborn ſtring, 
With ſhafts eo ſhoot out, & ſharp headed darts 


Wherewiththou fuclly dolt gall mens _ 
Why 


I 


 Andſcehisarms how watoly they twine,(ches 


Cattha Poetarum. 
30. | 
Why yes quoth { #pi4,do but view this Vine, 


mark but the ſweet imbracemets of his bri- 


and how his loines lic on his louers hanches, 
Where Yenrs in his Vinyards he aduances, 
Diſtilling Nefar beryes from aboue: 
AJl which procecderth fromthe God of loue. 


I, 
Hark how the Bay ©. ſhe begins to breath, 
and ſeems tofigh as (he had languiſhe long: 
And with the wanton wind to wrig & wreath, 
againſt che god that did the girle ſuch wr6z, 


As [l hauc heard ſome fing in Czids(ong: 


So that when all is ſaid and all is done, 


| This all youſeec is ſubieftto your lonne. 


Z2 


Then liſt quorh Uenns.til my tale be told, 


Long hath this Woodbine trec a woer beene 
Vnto this proud diſdainfull Marygold, 
the Viccar of a vaine vſurping Queene, 
Checking the ſonne as I haue otten ſeene, 
Diſdaining both the heuely powers proud Elf: 
And flowting at all flowers but i (clte, my 
y 


| 
| 
: 
| 


| (th Poetarum. 


33+ 
Thov ref the Woodbyneis a render tree, 


thathke a wanton winds about our wood, 
His flowring forth as (weet as ſweet may ble, 
his yourhfull ap much like the luſtie blood, 
In rules of Phiſick ſeene and counted good, 
A Door, to delay this ſuley heat, 
That ſweet hearts take in trauel of their {iveat. 


How oft comes he with kingeups full of gold, 
and as apreſent offereth to this flower, 
And riches in great handful; he doth bold, 
rayning vpon herlap an Ory ent "WW 
Of Pearle,which m6z1t faire wome have much | 
Bur al as nau2ht hir nicitie negle&s the, (power 
Andeuen as rags moſt rudely (he cies the. 
25: 
This ( ke falſe Fe ents bo her baſtard ha 
and when herio! [ly circumſtance was done, 
Thedame tuckr vp he-cloaths& dow ſhe ſar, 
 anqdall 1nh: i{t- ſhe cals her licle ſonne, 
And tor to ben4 his bow ſhe firſt begun, 
Then g.uc him ſhaſts to prattiſeall hs powers 
And bring! the downfalotthys dainty flower. 


T his 


| 
' 
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This cunning Archer aymethar the marke 


(mary at hittic miſlie is he rooting) 
The Boy was blind as is the dazled darke, 


and neuer ſuer,nor certaine in his ſhooting: 


| For oftentimes he fayleth in his footing; 
As you ſhall heare how this ſame catfric child, 


Euen in the brag of _— was begui'd. 


Ir chan, a Bee came Avin ying to this flower, 
with hummng melodie; -2 bumming noyce? 

And lights vpon her ſtalk even atthati{tower, 
for in his flowers he is very choyce: 

Sitting &linging there with buzing voyce. 

Wo cking i in (Omener for his healthfull ha, 

That hen w inter might the better thrive. 


He came bur latcly from the damaxke Roſe, 


vnto my Marygould that ſhines ſo ſunmie; 


 Andgothimthere a paire of yealow hoſe, 


of virgin waxe,all wet about with hunnie, 
The ſweeteſt wax that can be made for mony 
With Mecldeaw clam'd,and clagged were his 
To cary home,& 4 vnto hus Bees, (knees, 
oy 


 Caltha Poetarum. 
39. | 
But walladay,he was nor there aware, - 
of Cupid; ſhaft,nor of his ſudden clap: 
The Hony catcher came vnto his care, 
fot there theſilly flic recciued a rap: 
(Alas incl Bumwblc buz,forthy ill hap) 
yt 


In why the blinded boy(ay me for thee) _ 
Did mille the golden bog and gauld the Bee, 


40. 
Burherel leaue the honey bird confounded, 
that wofully aloft away did fling: 
All vntodeath heis moſt deeply wounded, 
and ſtiig himſelf,that ſomtimes vi'd to ſting; 
Here mult I leaue that hony bird of wing, 
And rell how Venes waxed wrathfull wild C, 
Andred with anger at her reckleſſe childe.” 


4 | | L. | (done, 
' Blind baſtard( 


th |: af dame\what haſt chou 

reckleſle vnskilfull and vnluckie clfe? 

Thou baſe begotten boy,and Cuckolds ſonne, 
the forowof thy ſhaft light on thy ſelfe, - | 

And plague the archer with Histraſh & pelfe: 

Andbrcake thy bow, & ſhiver ſhafe and ace, 

And clean vnarme thee,blind boy as thou __ 


2 


( altha Poetarum:. 


42. 

Nay then(quoth C»pz4) mother you are blind, 
that would not help to rule my ayme & me: 

Vnles you had bene mador out of mind, = 
you might haue ſcene at firſt I could not ſee: 

Bur I have ſhoc,and that whichwill,will bee. 

The Marygold mult grow and floriſh fate, 

And in the honey combe muſtiue all care. 


43: 
Behold the binder ſhall become a Bond, 
Vnto this golden ſtem that here you ſee: 
(Thinke not my propheflic forto be fond) 
For he that once did bind the biggeſt tree, 
vnto this tender twig,a bond muſt bee. 
 Andtothe good abearmyg muſt be ſtaide, 


Varill loues Manwmſſumit be made, 


| Theſtiogthat "Tar" FF the hony britchy 
delayes the deadly ſtinging of my dart: 

Andheals the wound and takes away theſlitch, 
and is a ſoueraigne falue againſt his ſmart. 

Wholike Prometheus Griphin gripes the hart, 

So ſting forſting,poyſon for poyſon (mother) = 

As inournayles one driueth out an other: A 

rat 


dP 
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Prat'ſt thou quoth Yenus of old Auzuriſme? 

com'ltthouto tell me Beldams Oracles? 
Telſt.me of any (ef or ſouthlawe ſciſme? 
Muſt 1 belecue thy rablesand thy Ridles? 
Andlike adunce doateon thy didle fidles? 
In faith fir no,for I have {worne, my power 
Shall work the fatall end of this proud flower, 

46. 

Tothis her Crpid iT ered pretely, 

how ther hauc if feds you ſhake 
The beawtic and the ſplendor of this tree, 

and of aonpgy 'goulds, gay garlands wake : 
Yea youyour ſelf co weare them for their ſake. 
And on your locks toplace the pretie ones, 
Preferring them before the precious ſtones. 

| 47. 

How ofcen haue I ſcene your Coatcher trot, 

when you in pompro Paphos Iſland ran? 
How often/mother)haue I garlands got, 

for enery Doue,and cuery "milk white Swan | 
That drew your Chariot & your gay wag gan. 
And make your prety Pidgionsteams & y voaks | 


Of angs! -g0ulds to hang about thcir throats, 
How 
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48. | 
How often haue the buds bene laid abroad 
vpon the traces whereas you ſhould tread? 


How oft haue they thy ſtately altars ſtrawd, 
and we exal!ting there thy-holy head, 


Whilſt Fhmmes wer fh2,& ſacred Plalms were 


Me thinks I ſce how all the rabble runs, (ſed: 
V neo thy Church,with chainesof golden (uns. 


49- + 
The(queen)accept the of{prings of this flower, 
and offer nor the golden Bud diſgrace, 
For ſhe1s pleaſing tothy princely power, 
and therefore curile it not inany caſe: 
I pray thee mother let my prayers take places 
And let her ſhine as doth the glimfing ſuane, 
And do as well as ſhe tofore hath done. 
5O. | 
T hus Cwpid ſaid,but ſee this ſelf-wild wench, 
Venus ſhe brings a Brierhooke in her hand, 
Andcuts me down each border & green bech 
and all the ſhading ſhelrer that did ſtand, 
To guard the flowers from the filchers hand, 
Andilctteth ina Northern vncoth aire, 
That almoſt blaſted had her Bloomes lo faire. 
C | Note 
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Norte that allmiſchief commeth frothe Nonh 

for in his blaſt he bloweth Boreas in, 
Who from his freezing harbour cometh forth, 
with chilled checkes and hory trozen chin, 
His blood all thawne away & viſage thin: 
 Hisſlauering beard and lips with ſpattle ſgewd 
Wuh drops of frozen Ifixles bedewd. 
| $2. / 
He foamJe his froth vpon her tender rynd, 
" and made her ſeeme as ſunihine ina muſt: 
And with a winter blaſt hc blowes his wind, 

bcſlauering her,with ſluttiſhneſle he kiſt , 
And had bene withered there ere ſhe had wiſt 
Bur that the blaze of ſunny beames by chance, 
Diſlolu'drhe ſtorme, & blelt the teder brich. 

41 MP IS? | | 
Bur now I will returne vneo the Bee, 

thelictle Waſp and {illic wounded thing: 
Who like aſouldier from the vitorie, 

comes maymed home; his arme vp6a ſtring: 
So droups this Beezſo hangs he down his wing, 
Shewipg the Marygold his mortall ſcarre, 

Who vnto death was wounded in her watre... 


— 


Aud 00d moms mcacia 


 AndhereI hopetob 


| Caltha Poetarum. 


M+| 
His hony it was turned into pal | 
- his wax that he about himlong had borne, 
T he hony and the hony combe and all,» | 
agdal! his britches from his burtocks rorney 
Was from his body waſted and quight worne. 
As ſureit you had ſeene you would hauc ſed, 


He had bene priſoner in the ſpyder web. 


\Þ) 


 Hisloynswerelcan through faſt & euil fare, 


His legs & knees as camocks wer all crooked 


| 'That vp &downdidcaric hi with gry 14 
 hishornsrhat wer ſoſtrair,became both hoo- 

Who like a |itle ſpright or diuell he looked: | 

His breath not ſeruing him to buz or bum, 

| Nor(carce with any noife to hearc him hum. 


56 


 Vnto this flower he filles downe on his knee, 


_ luſt atthe roote that grew vpon the ground? 
arygold on me, | 
and lend a jeafe tolay vato my wound, 


That ic mighe plaiſter me and make me ſound. 


For on thy branch I here did rake my bane, 
crecured againe, 


C' 2 Denie 
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| Denie menot(oh thou faire goldenflower) 

- ſweetgiue mee leaue a while that I might ſie 

Vponthy yealow head and worke an hower, 

and for my hurigry ſeife ſome honey gets, 

For allis waſted, have not awhit. 

I tell theemy diltreſſe,to thee 1 ſhriue me, 

I hauc no-helpe, vnlelle thy ſelfe wilt hive me. 

thy 8 | n 

I will not(as the PINES canker) waſte thee, 
nor as the worm in wodlear time beſpew thee, 

I come notlike the Butterflie to Blaſt thee : 
norwith foule deadly yenom to bedeaw thee: 

Ie leauethee cuen as freſh as earſt I knew thee: 

Ile make my golde ſhrub char ſhines ſo ſunny, - 

As [weet as is the hony combe or hunny. 


I 59. 
With chae/bue I muſt tell you here a wonder) 
__ andalmoſt paſt my credit for to ſpeake, 
T his branch her bizgen ſhe did burſt in ſutder 
her haire vpon a ſudden on her neck, 
Thar ſcemd ro waue, and giue the Bee a beck: 
And laid her leaues wide open there for him, 
That vp aloft the Bee might better climb. 
Vpon 
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60. LL 
Vpon her flew the flic and ſucke her ſweet, 
and plaid full pcartly with that pietic one, 
.| And there full teacly labourd with his fect, 
1  andkiſther,lealt he ſhuld be deem4a drone: 
Now bleſt be louegfor there was loue alone, 
The Bee begins to find and (tir his {hng, | 
Belecue me (loue) thou art a wantonthing. 
G1. TA 
There he receives the deaw of hony drops, 
and bathes his|1ms that were ſo leanc & lank, 
And in her curcle vp and doivne he hops, 
and feeds apace and doth refreſh his flank, 
And with her wax hc ſtorcs his {pindle ſhank, 
And now the hony bird away doch ſtyue, 
With buming and with humming to his hyue. 
62. 
Tobuzof Calha now the Bee was bold, 
of Caltha now were all the Echos ringing: 
For now no more he cals her Marygold, 
bur newes fro Lady Calcha is he bringing 
Offaire ſweet Lady (a/{bais he linging: | 
And vp and downe he flieth with her fame, 


Tillhe vato hus hiue and harbour came. | _ 
C'i3 His 
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His Bees with welcoe roiid about him ſwarms 

._  andbringethhiminto his chatched home, 
And marching all along like men at armes, 
they place himin the higheſt hony come, 

Wherehe as king doth keepe, and rules alone, 
And all his ſubie&ts offerin g him their ſeruice: 
For to diſarme him of his hony harmes. 

vl || 04» 
One doth his boots D ATR from his ſhing, 
an other helps for to vntie his hoſe: 

An other wipeth hony from his wings, 

thatcaine trom Lady Ca/thaand the role, 

The which he gets when he his prograce goes, 

- Andthuscomd home with heme drowſy hed, 
Tirvanubred birds do bring their Bee to bed. 
65: 

And therehe ſleeps & flumbers til the morne, 

when he awakes and wipes his pinking cies, 
And vp heſtarts and bloweth like a horne, 

_ whereallhis ſouldiers in aſwarme dotiſe, 
Attending on him whereſoener he flies. 
And he againe into his garden goes, 
Whereas his Goddeſlle Lady Caltha mw 
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| 66, 
There ſitthey roundabout & gards this flower 
ſome making of their hony on the Mallow: 
An other biting on the Bellamour, 
an other likea litele dapper feHoiy 
Worketh on yarrow, making wax [o yealow, 
And euery Fly vatohis flower goes, 
Some to the Red,lome to the damask Role. 
M4; | 67- | 
Where hauing got their hony and their wax, 
they come to Caltha,where their mailter (irs, 
And throws their hony Lerkins down & Lacks 
and giues to himthe gaine their labour gets. 
Thus 1nduſtrie lus common welth befics : 
So whenthey are diſloded of their ſtore, 
They buz abour,and _ away for more. 
68. 
In meane while this ſame mightic bumble Beg, 
is framing of a Chappell tor his Queeney 
With ſtrange and coltly ArcheteCtury, 
 _ therarelt light that ever yet was {ceney 
Of waxen worke,was neuer like I weene: 
Pillers of hony combes with Piramis, 
And tony pilaſters of great ſtarclineſle. 
(li C 4 And 


| | (althaPoetarun. 
[ 69. 
And at one end there ſtandsaproper ſteeple, 
dawbing his heighe with hony tor his lime : 
' Andbelstoring inthele ſame pretic people, 
when as they take it to be ſeruice time, 
To faytheir praters,their Mattes & their prime 
And when' this Chapell ended was and wald, 
La ſanta Caltha,this lame bee it cald, 
With Virgin wax he makes a hony alter, 
and onit {tands,the torches and che rapers, 
Where he mult ſing his Roſarye and Pfalrer, 
and pray\deuout!y on his holy papers,(pers, 
With book,with candlehght,with bels & clap- 
And inthe praiſe of Goddefle Caltha ſing, 
That all che holy quier & Church may nog, 
BY 71. 
V pon this holy altar there doth ſtand, 
The Coarch of Phzb#: carued all of wax, 
And there the mig],tic God with whipin hand 
it ſcemesthe winged Pegafies he thwacks, 
L aying 200d load of blowes vpon their backs: 
And throghthe Regions they do ſeem torun, 
Carrying he Caltba,ſhuning like the Sun. 


When 
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When this ſame holy Idoll he had done, 

He cals his pretie people round about : 
And maketh Pricſts and Preſbiters,and ſome 
| of Fryers & Monks he makes a rabble rout, 
OfClarks & Limitors to knee!e and lowr, 
Andther they take at this ſame preſent houre 

The name of holy ( atheans, from thus flower. 


73. 

The fame of theſe,and * this new religion, 

was ſpred abroad with paſſing great report, 
Andrumor of it,rattles through each Region, 
| rillthatitcameto Lady Venus cort, | 

God ſpeed my pen for hecre begins the ſport: 
For now doth ens bite and beate her fiſts, 
To bereucnged on theſe Calthaniſts, 


74 
And calling Cpia,this her pretic Squire, 
quoth ſhee,lers to theſe Heretiques in haſt, 
And burne the becs,and (et their hiwes on fire, 
And all their waxen ſuperſtitions waſt, 

And charmetheir Ca/the there that is ſo chaſt: 

| Andbring her curſed Cannons totheir care, 
And plague her prelares with their prophane 
C's ( prayre. 


A 
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199” 75: 
She ſends for all the Spyders ſhecould get, 
 andcalleth for that mightic Cranyon: 

Who doth his web and ſubelc engyns ſer, 

and of the long legs brings he many a one, 
With Venus to this gardenare they gone, 
Wher they thebeesbehgld with buzing charm 
As thick asflyes that in Appaicia ſwarm. 


| [41] 75. 
There pitched they their toyles in euery gap, | 
an] madetherr gloads the Bees for to begwle 
And with their trammcls many do intrap, 
and tetters by the feerc (ack the whilc) 
Beware great bible buz of this ſame wile: (thee 
For why the mightie Cranion comes to catch 
If chatthy warriors ay ward & watch thee. 
| a8: | || 
To (a/thais the craftic Spyder gone, | 
& weaucth there a witching web (god wot) 
With ſubtle ſlender thrids and many a one, 
where ifthou goeſt,thy chance is to He gor, 
What Flye ſocuer comeseſcapes it not: 
And let himtoylero come out of his gin, 


The more heſtriues,the ſarer is he in, 
Hg « 
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The Cranion caſt his nee vpon this flower, 
that ſeemed like a wroght brach vnder Lawn 
 Andthere it had not bene aboue an houre, 
but comes the Bee,and to this bud ts flowne, 
(He had not made ſuch haſt if he had knowne) 
But after wit hath very ſeldome thanks, | 
The Beeis got & ſhakled by the ſhanks, 
| 80. 
Now Yenss figgeth, and in haſt ſhe runs, | 
and Cupid following after her doth fling; 
And to this litle captme priſoner comes, 
whereas ſhe takes the bumble by the wing: 
(For why ſhe was atraid the bee would ſting) 
And piniond him thatnowhere could he pas, 
But there as priſoner vnto Verne was. 
| 31, 

She bids her boy,that wily wanton wag, _ 
to hold him faſt, leaſt he ſhould flic away: 
Whileſt ſhe had tyde a thrid about his leg, 

| andgaue him Coprdfor to find him play: 
As children do with htle birds they ſay. 

And there the ſtring he holdeth in his hand, 
Whilcſt chat the bee is buzzing in the —_ 


— 


But mounts aloft and houers in the Ayre, 


| | (althaPoetarum. 

{-1 (i | WR 

Theboy be gaue the bible too much ſcope, 
he found ſuch pretie gambals with the fly : 


_ The Bee that had large compaſle of his rope, 


| k flew athis face,and ſtung him by and by : 
Whereat poore Cupidhe began tocry. 

And from his fiſt the ioyfull bird is fled, 
And trom aloft, with ſtring abour his leg. 


| | Zo 
He durſt notflie where briers and buſhes were, 
leaſt that the thrid ſhuld trap him inthetrees, 


nl) chat became varo his little Bees, 
That helps to pull the ſhackles from his knees, 
And there Ile leaue himſure and ſafe at home, 
Andrtell hoiy Vexws doth her boy bemone. 
She vpand downethe Bok now doth gad, 
ro gather all the cooleſt hearbs that grow: 
To phifick and to leach her wounded lad, 
whole face like toablather blown doth ſhow: 
As ſcarce his mother could her Cupid know. 
And trying many precious plants that bee, 
Aclength the commeth to the woodbind tree. 


& 
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And 
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And going to his binding branch,chat clung ' 
like to a Serpent twining on a tree : 
She told him,Cwpid with a Bee was ſtung, 
asking the flouer what phiſick ther might bes 
To take away the ſtinging of the flee. 
Who anſwered her like to a learned Clark, 
Beding with reuerence, both his rynd & bark 
86 


And ſaid in phifick Fhave had ſome royle, 
and for the Scorpions ſtingi ngl have found, 


Nothing can cure,but euen his proper oyle, 
which being taken,ſalues and maketh ſound, 


And eaſeth 4k the anguiſh of the wound. | 


So,for this Beethe beſt and chicfelt ching, 
Is his owne hony,for to kill his ſting. 
$7. ; 
Of late hecame and light vpon my head, _ 
and got much hony & hismeldewwroughc, 
And when he went away,ſome of it ſhead, 
and left behind where I the hony covght. 
And looking towards Cxpidthus he thought: 
Woes me,that I muſt phiſick that ſame elle, 
And amnot a philition for any ſc!fe. 


*' 
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Alas lam that wofull bond you lee, 


chat'vnto loues behauiour bydeth ſtill: 
No phulick nor phiſlition makes me free, 

vnlelle faire Caltha graunt me her good wil, 
For Lady Ca4ha,ſhe muſt cure or kill, 
 Wholike the Nettleyleft her ſting in me: 
' Worlſethen the tongue or ſtingingof a Bee. 

89. 

But Yenws puls his tree downe by the top, 

and forth from this,his hol'aw horned flower 
Much of his liquid Meldew there did drop, 


| -  thatſhedded out apretie hony ſhower, 


Healing her Cupid with it that ſame houre: 
And howheronely carc, 1s how thatſhe 
| Might be reuenged on Ca/tha and the Bee. 


Bur Pro/eypine,the ſprowtix of our ſpring, 
 and{oueraigne goucrneſle of Hea: i & Plant 

T hat {ilver Cynthia this ſweet horned thing, 
. muſt Yerws ſubtle praftiſe now preuent, 
Withall her malice and her mad intent. 
And lpe from forth her ſhining Otb ſhe goes, 
Into this garden,whereas Catha growes. 'F 

| ci 


F 
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91. 
Her veſtall Virgins and her minionstrors, 
halling their Lencothea in her waggen, | 
And brings with the their goodly garden pots 
with waterin the waterbearer: flaggen: 
The droughtie earth bedewing & bedagging, 
- Andonthis garden ſheds her heuenly ſhower, 
Where water pcarls in pletic ſhe doth power» 
| 92. 
She comes to Caltha to her brodered bed, 
and taketh hold vpon her tender ſtalke: 
T his done,ſhe layes her hand vpon her head, 
and mumbels in her mouth with whiſpertalk, 
And therein circle wiſe about did walk. 
As Tragetors for ſpirits ſer their ſpels, 
To comure vp the Fairies or the Elucs. 


| 92. |: 
| She bends her WT, bows it vp & down 
and to the heauens ſhe doth exalt @ cies: 
And witha very ferucnr prayer doth frown, 
looking aloofe vnto the loſtie sKies: | 
Somewhile to kneele,and otherwhiles toriſe. 
\Mouwng her body with a modeſt motion, 


As holy dames do vic in deepe devotion. 


And 
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| |. 94- 
Andffromthe Center of her ſoule ſhe ſighe, 
& breathed vp6 the flower a fuming vapour 
Where Caltha feels the quickning of aſpright, 
and riferh vp acomely (weete taire creature, 
Wnith courenance andfull wel fauored feature: 
Her body ſlender,ſtraighe and very cuen,. 
Holding her head erefted vpro heauen. 


| | 95- | 
Her golden yealow locks ſhe ſtill retaines, 
that hangs along her blly cheekes and chin: 
Whereas xl Crimſin Roſes comes &ſtaines, 
that makes her ſeeme a perfeR ſanguynine, 
Her eyes like looking glatles Chriſtallin : 
Her mouth with fu/lplump forme yframed is, 
For why the ful mourh, makes a full ſwect kis, 
| 1 96. | 
Her breſt and nipplesround as any Ball, | 
or like the pleaſant Apples of temptation: 
That greedie Adameglutted him withall, 
and fell in loue with at the worlds creation: 
That brought to vs this wofull deſolation. 
Alas that bewticarthe firſt beginning, 
Should be too blame,or ſhent tor any ng; 
| cr 
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Her belly like aGlobe within his Spheare, 
her vains the rules & points & learned lines, 
That leads ynto that bleſſed country, where 
much milk & Nefar flows, & pleſant wines, 
Thar chears mes harts & maketh mery minds. 
In that ſame happie land me thinks that I 
Withall my hearr _ dwell,& lme and die. 
98. 
Bur I muſt hide all that that nature hides, 
'my tongue cries truce I may not vrrerit: 
Although this wanton meriment decides = 
matters of ſilence, blame not you my wit, 
For readers ſorntimes,crows with blind me hit: 
My modeſtic muſt leaue that thing in doubt, 
His hap is ſomewhat though, that finds it out. = 


99. 
Her thighes like pillars of faire Allablaſter, 
chat do ſupport the body of this Saint: 
Where men muſt kneel the down & Idolaſter 
vnto the Image of this Queene ſo quaynt, 
| Thar Ca/ha ſhe may pntie their complaint, 
And heare their happic Oryſons and prayer, 
Whenas her prieſt and people do come there. 
D Now 
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Now wiki Dena this het taske had FP 
and framed all the molements of Nature: 
She doth adornthis naked Nymph ans, (ture: 
covering the ſeemly corps of this ſweet crea- 
And firſt ſhedecks her head,her face & feature 
Andwith aſilken hairelaceties her locks, 
The hangs hke /a/on: golden flecce un flocks. 
IOI. 
Shed tiesa Necklace vnderneath her chin, 
of /a/per,Diamond,and of T opafie: 
| Andwith an Emrod hangs ſhe on a Ring, 
- _ thatkeepesiuſt reckoning of our ch ities 
That "ws i when V irgins 5 £0 to venerie. | 
Andtherefore(Lad) es)it behoues you well, 
_ To walke full warily Joc uib ſtones will tell. 
| I'Q2. | 
Her ida'e and her vaile,was white as ſnow, 
that mantle wiſethis laden did adorne: 
Andin her hand ſhe held a bended Bowe, 
a Bawdrik on her back,and Bugle borne: 
With quiuer, and with arrows yn as thorne, 
With buskins buckled vp vnto her knees, 


That feareply reached to hern theighs. 
| Now 


'l 
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Now is ſhe made Dian«s hunting dame, 
and to Exrotas banki,and Cymhias hill, 
And vnto Gargaphy mult ſeeke her gaine,(killt 
where ſhe reg ts with Bucks &does muſt 
With pleaſure,ſport,and paſtime at her will. 
And haue her ſpringsand kgs fair & feat 
Towaſhher skin from ſwink of ſulry ſweat. 
IO : 
And now ſhe takes her a8 of Primule, 
and with a figh ſheſaid, farewel ſweet ſifter: 
The wofull wench he wepe ro part away, 
| anddownſhefe} vponthe ground & kilt her, 
And to remain a V ugins va ſhe wiſht her: 
And faid,I know mad Venus mſling me, 
Wuhour alldoube will be cn on thee. 
105: 
And therefore ſiſter Prom«/4 we chaſte,(make 
 wey northe words the flattering Queen cant 
Beware fay,(and then ſhe her imbract) 
and from her ſtatkea Dafic ſhe did take, 
And on her head ſhe weares 1t for her take: 
And now with chafte D1anais fhe gone, 


Faure Pronn/athe Daſic leſt alone. Sl, 
D 2 Now 


gp Pottarum. 
Now Venus ſhe Mina in her ded, 
to come and puniſh Ca/ha and to kill her: 
Arid flieth down poſte,with an Eaſterne wind, 
that brings the Canker & the Caterpiller: 
With poyſon for to blaſt her and to vill her: 
And oe the filly dame had curſt that day, 
Hadihe not gone withchaſte Dian away. 
:  IO7. 
- Butt now when Venus ſaw that ſhe was croſt, 
and Caltha gone from Lady Promila: 
And ſecingnow herlabour a was loſt, 
ſhe would not haue the Caterpillers ſtay: 
But with the wind ſhe ſends them all away. 
And now faire Primal in Calthas ſtead, 
Muſt bke and loue,and looſc her maidenhead) 
- 108, 
Vpan the place & ground where Ca/tha grew, 
a mightie Mandrag there did Venus plant: 
An Obie for faire Promula to view, | 
reſembling man from thighs ynto the ſhank: 
With leaues ny 4 vaines & mebers ram and rank, 
. Withlone large loynsfroflank vnto the foore, 


That in the earth ſtuck with ragged _ | 
is 


Caltha Poetarum. 
| IOg9. 

His parts of ſhame like Socrothens fleſh, 

ſwolne without mean,my wanton muſe muſt 
Althogh't be foule & ful of filrhineſſe: (tuch, 
chen blame me not althoghl wnte thus much; 
A loathſome ieſting ſhape he ſeernd, & ſuch 
As modeſt Primu/a did ſtand in doubt, 
Whether that ſhe ſhould loathor laughit our, 

- I 19. 

As ifa maide ſhould ſee ſome wanton fighe, 

you know ſhe claps her hands vpon her cies, 
And winketh at it wilde,and bluſheth ſtraight, 

and tuſh,and puſh,& he for ſhame ſhe cries; 
Yer muſt ſhe laugh atit in any wile, (coy, 
' Andthroughher fingers looks, with coirnance 
And ryhue cries,at that ſame pretic toy, 

III 

Soar bo this pretie ſprowt did play, 

Giles her hedy yntot over heaucs, 
And ſometimes(half aſham*d)would Primn/s 

looke downe againe,and lap herin her leayes; 
This luſtic wanton bud her wits bereaues, 
Thus in the middeſt of their merry doing, 
Away went Yexs:,leauing them a woing. 

D 3 And 


I18, 
Aud to the Calthean Beos the Queervis gone, 
with ſpungie Paddogks-and the foule fusball 
For to deſtroy and {mother every one; 

and bring the migheie bumble Beazithrall, 
And harrhehis hony arid us hiue andiall: (the, | 
And chaſerhiem txom ther Cabiners & choak 
And froeheirholes arid bony combs ro{moke 

And ſuddenly orany voſtblowift, : | 
« Cormesan@ vapour ; hk andelith Rymez 
And therthe bees abs Ganewech, 

- came {warming forth their hives , for itwas 
And vpalofz 78g they chmbe. (re: 
Some here,fom thier, ſom hither, & ſom ehither, 
And beeing blind » they flewethey knew nat 

114- (whether. 

The maiſtet Bee ma hygarden goes, 

_  toclenſe kn from the ji) that this ſame Fus, 

And there he thinketh yer chat Calthe growes 

bur thouwartnow rw key v3 bumble buz) 
That flower with faire Dian 1s gone from vs: 
Angdin her place he ſpies a Mandray ſpring: 

un now Po ie WE do beg, 
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11s - 
He voweth now for to forſake his hue, 
andlike a Pilgrim ſpend his latter daies: 
(Gods be his ſpeed and ſend him wel to thriue) 
for now he meanes to wander vncoth wales, - 
| Andlikean Hermirhe himſclfe arrates: 
 Tharſafely he might wander vp anddowne, 
Andiſcek ſtrige coiitries fargthat be vaknown. 
I16, 
He made himſelfe apaire of holy beads, 
the ffrie Aues were of Gooſeberies: 
The Pater Nolters and the holy Creeds, 
were made of red & goodly tair ripe cheries: 
Bleſſing his Marygold with Aue-manes. 
And onaſtaftc made ofa Fennell ſtalk, 
The beadrowlehangs,whileſt he al6.; did walks 
4 26 
And with the flower makshood makes a coole . 
and of a gray Dock got himſclte a gowne: 
And looking like a Fox or holy foole, 
he barbs his litle beard,and ſhaues his crown, 
Andin his pilgrimage goes vp & downe. | 
And with a Wabret leafe he made a wallet, 
' Withſcripto beg his crums & pike his (aller. 
D 4 For 
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| | I18. 
For here me now,ſince that vnhappic houre 
that loue was ſtung(you know)not 16g agoney 
Heneyuer hony got from any flower, 
- but did become a drowhie heauic drone, 
 Slothfullandcareles in his _ combe: 

And there the idle droane Bee he doth cate, 
The ſiveernelle tha is got by others (weate. 
119. 

And by the wayyfor ſweere faint Charitie, 
s his largies of rh*outlandiſh Hives: 
Where hauing had their liberalitie, 

Har (Gd him packing & the Droanbee driues 
 Tobegand hue amongſt the 1dle les: 

And farre and neare,further then can tell, 
He goes whereas the ou ly Hornets dwell. 

I 20. 
=. raſſed throgh Appwcia,mongt the flyes, 
and tothat country where the ſcorpions are: 
And! to a kingdome of Cantaragyes, 

whereas the Gnats and biting gadflies were, 
T hat feardgthe bumblebee from biding there. 
Bur with his bag and baggageis he gone, 


Wadtiog the w old; in vacoths far vnknowne. 
Art 
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121. 
Atlength he lights on famous Ephe/ar, 
where chaſte Dianaand her veltals bee, 
And now full weanie flies to Platanxs, 
anaged and an auncient hollow tree, _ 
Where he muſt reſt a _—_ fainting flee) 
Preciſely looking leaſt the ſpider webs 
Were lurking there to catch himby the legs. 
122. 
Now hauing got his ſleepe and quiet reſt, 
his morning Martins doth he buz and ſing: 
And being rowſed from his ſluggiſh neſt, 
with lauds and Letanies aloft did fling, 
And flieth now abroad with burgond wing, 
And faicth his Plalmilts in his ſurſurare, 
With Pater Nofter, and with Awe AA arie. 
123. 
And whileſt __ runngat mymobr roue, 
it hapned chance he di repair c, 
Vato a gladſome dar goodly Groue, 
whereas Diana and her veſtals were, © 
And Caitha too (vnknowne to him)was 
Whereall the traine aſſembledin that place, 
For to attend and guard Diana grace. 
| D 5 Some 
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Some; fies the down & earherech green buſhes 
 andothers very bufie do begin: 
| ”w whack their h litle baskets of Bulruſhes, 
—_—__ hearbs & an flowers in; 
c they ſcatter themin gatherin 
An otherdaintily her ſclfe doth deck, 6 
With pong Gr to weare about her neck. 
| 325: 
Soak their ſprints & pitfals hs the thruſh 
wo very baſic round about they ſhird: | 
An arher laſſe ſhecomes and Wn the buſh, 
and by your leaue,an other takes the bird: 
And ſport alone;for Lady and for Lord. 
And ina Cage that he mult learne tofing, ' 
Burſof: and faire, nortill the next year ſpring. 
SIS | | 
Ther Lady Catthain her lap ſhe holds, 
and had her skirt her Apron tull and all, 
Ofdouble Dafies and of Marais 
and there ſhe pins and pricks the on her Call: 
( Nowfine and feate and faire nnghe ſhe befal) 
For = locks the flowers tick and ſtay, 
Even forher lclfcs lake,and fare Promila. Jo 
16 
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127. 
The Bee no ſooner ſpies-theſe Marygolds, 
but to the y ealow flowers he is fled: 
And lights vpon her locks that lay inrrowles, 
buzing & huzing round about herhead: 
Till atthe length he fats vpon her ſhead. 
Burt there faire (a/tha would not let him ſtay, 
For with a buſh,ſhe beatsthe Bec away.- 
I28. 
Yet from the Marygolds he would norflie, 
nor from her preſence will he fo depart: 
Although by chem firſt came his miſerie, / 
and whylom wounded was vntothe heart, 
(As you have heard of late)throgb Cupiardart. 
Yer would he not away,bur bulie there, 
T he Bee is buzing round about her carc. 
96 3% 
Whereat faire Ca/tha\trikes him to the groid, 
and hits the Fly full often with berfiſl: 
The bumble Bee would vp againe rebound, 
and be ypon her headere ſhe had wiſt: 
Then would ſhe ſtrike againe,and oft ſhe miſt. 
Whereat the Ladies they would laugh toſce, 
What ſport there was,twixt Ca/tha & the _ 
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130. 

Butzs ' Fly that with the candle mocks, 
 _ andplaics G long til he hath burnehis wings 
Sois this Bee 59.4 led in her locks, 

and fetrerd in theſe golden yealow ſtrings, 
Andb the feet he ut trammels hings. 
And now the Lady Catha ſhe dothcric, 
Whi char Dome to catch the Flic, 


PA il PSP. ou Idenlocks, 
althais deſirous of the 
AN kimin a box, 
and co rhoonforbiny preſently, 
Cy and by: 
Marygolds with pillowes of the Daſie, 


Tha he mighe he ful lither and full lazie. 
he, 


122. 
Whereat Diaxa,at 7 Caltha| 
&c aske,whar held lovich that ſame droan 
And ſaid þ ſlothful thing was good for naughs, 
Buc foi all chat,ſhe lers the Bee alone, 
And from her box the will nor hauc him gone; 
| Bur there the pretie Fly he takes hisreſt, 
mor har he cold Dieu this lame icſt. 
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133. : 
Good Madam when | grewa garden flower, 
Venxs and ( »pidcame toſhoote at me: 
And the it chanc't(ſ{weet Lady) at thatſtower, 
I was defended by a litle Bee: 
Who bleſt my branch from his artillerie. 
And by good luck and fortune thither came, 
Toputthe cunning Archer from his ayme. 


13 
For whileſtthe Bee war blog of my blownee 
by chance my body vp and downe he ſtird: 

So that the Archer did at randome rome, 

 andmiſt my branchand gauld the lirtle bird: 
(The bee was in the box & heard that word ) 

Burt forwards went they(thinking that the Flie 
Had neuer heard this tale,nor bene ſo nie.) 


135. 
Now euer ſince(good Madame)pardon me, 
of all the nur fooles that flie, 
I loue the beſt che hyued hony bee, 
and he ſhall bemy bird, yncill I die: 
With all his noyce and humming harmonie. 
| Andletthe pamed Burterflyes and Flees 
[| po WEE 
i 
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| I36. 

With that ſhe openeth the licle Coffer, 

and ſhakes a wb 11 pi vnto the Bee: 

The Bumble nods his head, & makes an offer, 
& ny oe fe com[{quoth Ca/ha)come to me 

With fo ho ho,and wo ho ho cries ſhe, | 

And whiltled too,and chirped with her lips, 

With that the Bee % of tus box heskips. 


And as the anno from his neſt, 


_ . andbeing full well managed and mand, 
He come and flies to Lady Calthas hilt, 
andtakes the golden pray at her faire hand: 
And on the top of this ſame flower doth ſtand. 
Not offering once toflic from her away, 
But fubieR to the Ladies lewre doth ſtay. 
11 138. 
This prints a ſtrange impreſſion in her ſoule, 
this Sumpathy beewrnxt her and the Bee: 
Did halfe perſwade her,that this was the foule, 
and abſolutely ſaid,rhis is the Flee, 
T hat ſaved my flower when (pid ſhot at mee. 
This ſaid, Diana ſwarezthat ſhe would try, + * 
And through her ſacred art,transformthe x6 
ET- 1] | Now 
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_ 
Now doth ſhe frame her meramorphoſin, 
And with her bleſſed bookes of diuination, 
+ She commeth to transforme and coniure ham, 
And ſtrangely workes his tranſumtartion, 
Caſting her ſt count of his conſtellation: 
And ſuddenly the bumble Bee as than, 
Did take the ſhape and very forme of Man. 
140. 
All ſauing that betwixt ns legs and thies, 
his ſecrets were not ſcene at all, but gone: 
The wanton damecs could ſpie no priuinies, 
For in that place where ſhuld be one was none: 
T hat thing wasloſt when he became a Drone: 
For ſince it ſtung and ſtuck in Cpias checkes, 
He miſt it in his buttocks and his breekes: 
131, 
Ar this ſamefoule defef(quoth faire Dian) 
throughout rhe world it neuer ſhall be ſaid: 
That I haue framd a monſter ofa man, 
but alwaics Ia perfe& creature made: 
And once againe ſhe tries her charming rrade 
And caſt this new ſhapte man into a ſlumber, 
Whileſt ſhe had wroughe this rare & mightie 
| (wonder. 
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Hg / I42. LE. (thorne, 
From forth the Hawthorne hedge ſhe plucks a 
and works and makes his pifure all of wax: 
 Andaza child that muſt be newly borne, | 
 - ſhepticks thehamthornwherhisſecrets laks, 
And in that = appearcs his priuie knacks: 
And fio hisfleepthrogh wilards ſtrange cuets, - 
He mor vp withall his implements, 
.* $2] 143. Rs 30 
Now (4{hacomes to him, and ſhe muſt know 
if this ſame new made ma wer that ſame bee: 


Or this ſame buſic Bumble yea or no, 
that fat ypon her yealow golden tree, 
And ch ſhot at her wirh venerie: 


 Andcþargd and diſchargd at him with a ſmile, 
Till he;the truth had told to her the whule. 


| | 144 
I was quoth he the very ſelfeſame Fly, 
that fometimes ſat vponthy yealow lock: 
Ircll thee faire ſweet Ca/thai was I, 
- . thatgathered hony on thy ſtem and ſtock, 
When'Cup/d at my very hartſtrings ſhot, 
I was the Fly for whom falſe Ven: ſer, 
Her ſpyders for to traine mc in a nct- 


I] was 
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145. 
I was that Bumble,who for thy liveete ſake; 
like to a theefe was tied and bound in band: * 
And meacaptiue priſoner did ſhe make, 
Where I by chance eſcapte fro Cpids hand. 
- And by good luck am com'd into this land, 
Andloſt my Bees,not oneof themaliue, .. * 
And Imy ſelfe here driven from my hive. 
I46. 

Now Catkhadoth Bocor for Promnula, 
the man made anſwer,that ſhe floriſhe faire; 
_. Andintheforeſaid Garden ſhe did ſtay,(were 
but in the roome ( good madam) where you 
A mandrag hath dame Yexx- planted there: 
A filthy obie&t for faire Primula, 
 Andthere the monſter of all lowers doth ſtay; 
But here Diana itn, breaks their talk, 
 _ andtakesthe man aſide and goeth her wates: 

Andnow the whileſt chat ſhe and he did walk, 

{he asked him,& gently to him ſayes, (daies? 
Whar pleaſure couldſt thou wiſh to paſſe thy 
Ask what thou wile, demand & thou thalt ſecs 


Ic ſhall be ſurely granted vnro ghee. 
: E Then 
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5 1-MiÞ 148, 

Then madam{ſſaid he)when I was a Bee, 
I (pet wy dayes amogſtthe flowers ſpringing 
And merie made me with my melody, 

_ withhuzingand with huzing alwaics ſinging, 

Whileſt ro my Bees,my hony I was bringing. 

So that;I ſhil reraine 1m difpolition, » * 

- And much would giue, tobe a good muſition. 


In I49 
L Andayy Mon foibp 


reſent the man, 
with learned Lutes, 


fineſt Virginals: 


5 


pe Bandoras Diapalan, 

ith the cleare well undia .Clarigak, 
With ſabtle Sagbut,and the loud Cimbals, 
And with that beſt beloued lullng Lycr, 
With other wanton Inſtruments of wycr. 


JH UE I5O. 

The Kingly Harp,for and the courtly Cithere, 

the Solace, Vyols,and the Vyolins: 

- Fhelitle fidling Kit,and ancient Gittern, 
with choſe ſame faire and famous Orpherins, 

With Bagpipes, Corners,and the Cymphanins. 

And nqw no more yclcape him bumble Buz, 

But call him by the name of Mnjew, 


| 


Now 
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Now Mu/ens is maiſter of that Art, 
and onely rare muſician in that land: 
Who cunningly can play = rickſong 

with Aroake,& nim elearnedh 
With {weet deuifion ot ofa des wb 
His diſcords with true concords to agree, 
Whuch ofc is ſeene ih Muſique: ſubtletce: 
I'52, | 
1n Tablatury doth he 7 much painie, 
- and by his lekaded hne his rule and rods _. 
He pricks downe quavers m his pleaſant vaitie 
and merily he driues a mini od, 
Which maketh muficke for the mig htie God. 
With cratchets,Semibriefs, with large & logs, 
Thatcloferh vp TY ends in all our ſonys. 


Long lived he amongſt licked c louely laſles, 

and was their chief delight & onely treaſure: 
Andtaught þ dames to dice their crnquepace, 

and for to foor & tread their ſolemn meaſure, 
And long he {ported with them at his plcalure, 
Till Caltha ſhe defirouson a day, 
Hp needs fend eo her ſiſter Primulae. © 

E 2 And 


a 4 " IF $4 
And: now vthe ad Muſeu he muſt $9, 
and vnto her preſent his minſtralcy 
Acadthis muſition he mwſt ler her know, 
herſfiſter Caltha greers her loving 
With commendatiortof kind am 
And ſends a Tutty in her hand to h6ld, © 
Daſie:: and the Marygold. 


155. 
And| now he takes his leaue and (/tha kiſt, 
Do ory a baſe bumfiddle at his back: 
vpona A on blew liſt, 
rg rn vntoapaltry Pedlers pack, 
[bl vpon his ſhoulders til - og * crack: 
That made the little fidling fellow hutch, 
As Ave had gone his crookback with a crutch. 
I56. 
His ha at his girdle you might ſee, 
 hapipe bay b_ out hs Fink or baſe: | 
| That bad like him which was the humble Bee, 
 _ andthere they lay within a leather caſc: 
To keep themin theirtune,and in their grace. 
And ynderneath his armeholes & his elbowes 
He had his blaſts, his ſurflats & his bly. f 
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: ©"; SHE: 
Andall the way whereas 44/zus comes, 
he begs his bread with his {weer melody: 
And pipes and plaies and fidles for his crums, 
and! isrewarded for his harmony. 
In ettery countrey,andin eucry Citie, 
Till-that he came to famous Nyco/ Towne,” 
- Whereinfull wearie ſits ne hdler downe. 
158. 
And reſts him chat ſame night (for it was late) 
till morne when he vnto the Garden comes: 
And raps apaceand knocketh ar the gate, 
and to the doore the litle Cupid comes, 
And ſpicsthe fidlers baſe,and bagpipe bums 2 
And vato Yenxs ſaid herlitle Ape, 
| Afidler mother, yonders at the gatc. 
I59. 
The mothernow,as monks as the boy, 
runs to the garden doore and welcomes hims 
Andeglad with all her heart, the laughs for ioy, 
and bringsthe piper and the fidler in: 
And now the feaſt muſt hold and needs begin. 
AMuſzps comes vnto the nupriall day, © 
Berwixt the Mandrag,andtaire Primnla. = 
E 3 ph 


1dainti, irs & ED. 
with fcates and arbors made wit 1; "+ 
With inag' Juic and the ewini: 


Gila e do fic a benchof faire Meg 
Of Ligfs & Nymps and theſe ſame lighefoote 
161, (faienics. | 


Ay end ſer Pronalathe bride, LE 
demurely, wagging with her head: 
FS The he & the by > by her fide, 
that (id atrend her Ges whileſt the fed, 
her wine & cracknels with cakebred: 


£7 _ And gaucher wines 
/ _ AndnpwdameFenxw bids Mnſews play, 
And T- was [port alone for that ſame day. 
162; 
Now doth he tune and temper all his moms Lis 
and pleaſeth, theſe ſamefarire and pretie folk: 
And ſometimes playes and then Ads/exs ſings, 
whuleſt that the flaggos ful of wine do _ 
And now the litle Ladjes tongues do talke, _ 
And riſeth vpto dance and figs their breeks, |. 
Whll oral Wipe doth ſions their lilly cheeks. 


Lt 


Thus | 
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Thus paſſed they,the day withiolly hed, 

_ till night was come,whe aSeach daintie dame 

Maſt getthe þride & brid{ſgroom both'to bed, 
abour .mery game, | 

lerand their rev, chang 


| 


chat they.may 20 
Tocauſle their "ha 
And in the night to ſpend the wanton howers, 
 Toplant and get ſome other prety flowers. 
| Wes. I64. | 
Of peſcods weretheir boulſters& their ow» 
rhe downbed it was ofa faire greene dock: 
T he ſheets they lay vp6,wer leaues of willows 
he in his ſhert, and ſhe in her fine frock, 
And there was playing with her cuiled lock. 
Andnowile leaue themin their ſweer delight, 
And bid the bride & bridſgroome both good 
I65- (night, 
Now be the bridemaids in their bony bowers, 
and coutche full cloſely in the furamer Tent: 
Withinthe faire greene arbors and the flowers, 
_ toreſtthemafter this mad meriment,. 
That all the day in Tomboyes play had ſpent. 
And whar they ſaw by day,Þ night they dream 
But what it was,that what 1 cannot mean. 
E 4 Now 
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166 

Now! ME and the craffis fillet TOES, 
intoaclole faire arbourfor towalker 

Adornd with venir Damiatk Roſe, 


whileſt Yexws enters into thislame'alke, 
And proudly m her ws ineſſe dothNtalke: 
Andte ong.ripe peinhert hetorick doth run, 
And to exs thus hertalebegun:® 
167, 
Muſeſus uoth ſhe, I mult tell thee bas. 
within this garden hauncs abumble Bee: 
But by the way;ilc bind thee for to ſweare, 
not to reucale,or prate my priuitic: 
Buef1 lence vſc inthis my ſecrelic. 
And ſiyearesthefidler to his good abearing, 
w hile] her faire iveet !1 ps were the bookes of 
7 168. ({wearing. 
Fidler quorh ſhe(ſo forwards on hertalc) 
I hayc lo often plaguedthis (ame Bee: 
And many times have made himill ro ayle, 
as Latn very feartull of the flce, 
[That he will come and bereuengdon mee. 
And therefore fidler watch melcaſt I ſlumber, 


And o the Bumblc mT and do me cumber, 


The 
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The good Hel "2p dher! grace, 
and ſaid((weer Lad akeotho hoght for that, 
And for I mh Howl or fiddle caſc, 
he curs a pe of as he lat; - 
And makes nchers Bable or fice-flap. 
Tharifthe buble Bee cine thithet bumming, 
2607 ſweares;his bable it ſhall burme him. 
170 
In meane while is he ſcraping on his crowd, 
'  onely tokeepe the wanton Lady waking: 
| Ardin abs Ela note he fiddles lowd, 
whileſt chat ſhe laugheth athig mery laking: 
And much comends the mitth y he is making, 
And from her litle finger takes a Ring, 
| And giues Meas it,and bidshimfing. 
171. 
The fidlerſingerhlike a Nigtningale, 
and now his ballad and hu ſong mult bee, 
Jatituled,a Grandam or an old es tale, 
the coniuring or charmingot the Flee, 
And here the long ile ſet'you downeto ce: 
T har pretic courtly Ladyes may it keep, 
Toblelle themfrothe Bumble ere they ſleeps. 
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Worle then the rv ougly Owley 
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Inthy comms % humming, | 


If thou hither hummipg, 
chou falle bumble Beey 


Ifchochance within my charming, 
, SxoreyQe- 


173: 
Bewerk Ifay EG litle bird, 
of my leather flee flap: 
And come not here nor  airand, 
leaſt it reach a ſound rap: 
Forir ſhall beate thy debent, 
Here me pretie fellow, 
Andclapirthniftly ifthoucome, 
VN what I tcll you. 
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In nomine O domine, 
defend vs from this Drone: 
Andcharme this hurtfull hony Bee, 
rolet vs here alone. | 
A way thou foulc and Ravefull ſprighe 
and thou litle diuel: 
I charge thee come got in our ſighe, 
for todo vs cuil. = 
Iathy comming or thy: buwbing, 
if thou ns hicher humming, 
thou falſe bumble Bee, 
Inthy ſwarming and thy harming, 
if thou chance within my charnung, 
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And downehelecs,andleanes vpon her hips, 
Andlicotouſly be kiſt theEadicslins =; J 
LY 176. 
Now whether that chis Lady ſlept or no, 
or winked wild,as little wantons vſe: 
There will I leauc youzfor 1 do not know, 
mdgcofit as you liſt,for you may chule: 
And mel pray. you heartily excuſe. . 
 Bucrhexe the fidler found an inſtrument, 
That makes him micth & much mad merimer. 
HW ES RS 3430 
And now Mu/zx: playes his Minſtrels priſe, 
the perfect of the morehis moode he made: 
Bearing what ſhould be hidden, and his eyes 
pric wher he thinks moſt deſcat might be had 
Straining beyond E (a, Yenws to glad. 
And this he found,that mulick pleaſeth beſt, 
Whole moode by prnick,ia circle is exprelt. 
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But thereI know nor how he playd of pricke, 
but lure 1t 13,apdeertaine toogthar ſhe, | 

Forthwith ypon' ſr agen flung and kickt, 
and cryed outithe Be whe Beezthe Bee: 

Help fidler, for the Bumble hath ſtung me, 

T hen quoth*M{»/z»: alſour quarels ends, / 

Andlet vs kis 200d madam,and be friends. 

" 186. | 

I was the Bee that bit the Marygold, 

I was(oh faire Cytherian Queene)that Bee, 
Yeathat ſame bumble thou didſt plague of old: - 
when thou bad ſhoot, Cupid ſhot at mee, 

Now hauel hitthe marke and ſhot atthee) 
The ſcantlin won,the winners muſt cry whup, 
The goale is got,and ow the game is vp. 
IST. 
With that the Queene ſhe fals intoalafter, 
and ſcarcely would belecue this Riddeller: | 
Bur inthe end as you ſhall here hereafter, 
She knew that it was he that ſhor at hers 
| Andoutofall her doubt did remoue her. = 
Now was the morning, and the Sun it ſhone, 


Andto the Bride and Brideſgroome arethey 
(gone. 
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And fid!the arbors oF i "oh 
Comes Vena Sd | 


Vnto he Brad, Muſa: Sth aka” ad 
himſclfe,2 {althes commendations:. . 
With that ſweet Noſcegay which her liſter (cr, 
and many other gentle ſalutation;, 
T he which he grecteth her with gratulations: 
And Priniula ſhe cakes the T utty there, 
And ſticks | iron her yedoy's oldch hayre. 
I 
And makes an other prety noſegay too, 
ard binds her double Daſfies alrovithet: 
And Au}, eus mull ts Caltha go, 
andin a water pot(leaſt, chat they wither) 
To Ephe/us muſt carry thoſe ſame thither: 
And le her newes from Nyco/townl fay, 
Other U re liter, Lady Primnla, 4 
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And Yenus takes a Tewel from her har, + 

which was a yelowgolden Cockle ſhell: 
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straucller muſt cell. 
ill once more take, 


welcome py the ficlers lakes 
110, . | 
Andnow ſhe goes vnto the Wagdbine Trees 
and breaks his branch,that longhath bin bee, 
| Andgiues it vnto Mn/zxs, that he 4 
may giueit vnto Lady (alhas hand, 
To lend her Manuwmiſſwn to this land, of 
And weare his branch about her,&1n wearing, 
Wear out the bond fr6 this his good abearing, 
b | 187. 
And thus the faire (\weet Lady Prommia, 
deuores her (clfe to Venus now from vs: 
And { a/tha, with Dianagone away, 
the Bee reuengd in ſhape of Mnſens, 
The Bond he hopes to heare from Epheſs, * 
All quarels ended,and we all cry truce, 
V till the tidler come to bring more newes- 
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